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DIALOGUE: NEARING BETHLEHEM 


"The night comes on, my Mary. 
The silence settles deep. 

And heaven only knows if we 
Shall find a place to sleep." 


"But listen, Joseph, listen! 

A murmuring gladness sings 
Under my heart and widens... 
The night is filled with wings!" 


"| hear your music, Mary, 
Yet I am thinking too, 
Of food and shelter for the night, 
Not for myself, but you. 
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"By now the inn is crowded-- 
Full of noise and din. 

| think I'll ask a farmer 

- If he can take us in." 






"Do not be anxious, dearest. 

I'd think it quite a lark 

To bed our bones in clean, sweet hay 
While wrapped in velvet dark." 


"I could make a fire there, | 
And you must get some sleep." , | 
"But | have news, my Joseph, a 
That is too good to keep. a | 





"So make the little fire | 
And keep the lantern bright, | 














And you shall hold the Son of God Ss | 
In your strong arms tonight!" | 
| 








